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The Comical Hiftory of the 

<£\d er chant of Venice. 

Enter t/intbonio, Salary no, and, Salanio. 

Nthomo. Infooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
[It wearies me,you fay it wearies you ; 

But how I caught it,found it, or came by it. 
What ftuffe tis made off, whereof it is borne, 

I am to learne ; & fuch a want-wit fadnes make* 

of me, 

That I haue much adoe to know my felfe. N 
Salarino.Yom minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-peere the petty trafficpiers 

That curfie to them,do them reuerence 

As they flie by them with their wouen wings. 

Salanio . Beleeue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the gra{Te,to know where fits the winde. 

Piering in Maps, for Ports, for Peeres and Rodes^ 

And euery obieft that might make me fearc 
Misfortune to my ventures,out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

A 
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Salar My windc cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a windc too great at fea, might do. 

I ftiould not fee the fandy howrc-glaffe mine 
But I fhould thinke of fihallowes, and offlats,’ 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

V eyling her high top lower then her ribs. 

To kiflcher burial!. Should I goto Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rockes. 

Which touching but my gentle veflels fide. 

Would fcattcr all the fpices on the ftreamc, 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filkes ; 

And in a word, but euen now worth this, 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and fihall I lackc the thought. 

That fuch a thing be-chanc’d would make me fad 
But tell not me, 1 know Anthonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Antb. Beleeue me no : I thankc my fortune for it, 

My ventures are not in one bottome trufted. 

Nor to one place; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent yearet 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Salar. Then y ’are in loue. 

Antb. Fic,fie. 

Safer, Not in loue neither i Then let vs fay you are fad, 
Bccaufc you are not merry : and ’twcre as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry, 

Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ianm, 

- Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowes in her time.* 

Some that will eucrmore peepe through their eies. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other of fuch vinegar afpedt. 

That they’l not (hew their teeth in way offmilej 
Though Neftor fweare the ieft be laughable. 

fitter 

* 




william Shakespeare Merchant of Venice (stc 22297) London 



the a5 Merchant of Venice « 

Enter Bafanio, Lorenfo, and Gratiano. 

Salem. Here comes Bafanio your moft noble kinfman, 
Gratiano and Lorenfo : Faryeweli, 

We leaue you now with better company. 

Salar. I would haue ftaide till I had made you merry. 

If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Antb.Yonv worth is very deerc in my regard. 

I take it your owne bufineflc cals on you,. 

And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow my good Lords., 

Bajf, Good figniors both, when (hall we laugh ? fay, when . 

You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

n Wfurrc fn attend on vours. 



Lor. My Lord Bafanio fiace you haue found Anthonio i 
we two will leaue you ; but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft meete. 

Bajf. I will<not faile you. Exit 

Grat. You looke not well iignior Anthonio » 

You haue too much refpedt vpon the world : 

They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly chang’d. . 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano , 

A ftage, where euery one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one, 

Gra. Let me play the foole, 

With mirth and lau ghter let old wrinkles come, 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine. 

Then my heart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why fnould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfire cut in Aiablafter ? 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and crecpe into the laundics.s 
By being peeuifh ? Itell thee what Anthonio , 

I loue thee, and tis my loue that fpcakes. 

There are a fort of men, wbofe'vifaees 

* hi m* 
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Doe dreame and mantle like a (landing pond. 

And do a wilfull ftilnefle entertaine. 

With purpofe to be drcft in an opinion 
Of wifedome,grauity,profound conceit. 

As who (hould fay, 1 am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog barke. 

0 my Anthonie , 1 do know of thofe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

Ifthey fhouldfpeake, would almoftdam thofe eares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baitc. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good Lorenzo fawc\\ awhile. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Zera;.Well,we will leaue you then till dinnertime. 

1 muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratia.no neuer lets me fpeake. 

(jra. Well,keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 
-<4».Farwell,Ile grow a talker for this geare. 

Gra.Thanks ifaith,for fiience is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable. 

Exeunt. 

An . It is that any thing now. 

BaJf.Grattano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing, more then 
anyman inallf'c#/ctf, his reafons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two bufhels of chaffe : you (hall feeke all day ere you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they are not worth the 
fearch. 

Ant. Well,tell me now what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Bajf . Tis not vnknowne to you Anthonie? 

How much I haue difabled mine eftate. 

By 
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Rv fomething (hewing a more fwelling port, 

Then my faint meanes would grant continuance ° 

Nor do I'now make moane to be abndg d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigah 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio, 

I owe the mod in money and in loue. 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get deere of all the debts I owe. 

Antho.l pray you good Baffanio,let meknow it. 

And if it (land as you your felfe ftill do, 

Within the eye of honour, be affured 
My purfe,my perfon, my extremeft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf.ln my fchoole dayes.when I had loft one (haft,. 

I (hot his fellow of the felfc-fanie flight 
The felfe-fame way .with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other foorth,aod by aduentring both, , 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofs, 

Becaufc what followes, is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe 
To (hoote another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did (hoote the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

Ant . You know me well, and heereinfpend but timet 
To windc about my loue with circumftance, 

Andout of doubt you do me now more wrong, 

In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then if you had made wafte of all I haue : 

Then do but fay to me.what I (hould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
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And I am preft vnto it, therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

An d fhe is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receiuc faire fpeechleffc meffages .• 

Her name is Portia ; nothing vndcr-valew’d 
T o fat os daughter, Bruttu Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofber worth. 

For the foure winds blow in front euery coaft 
Renowned furors, and her funny lockes 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
which makes her feat of Belmont, falchos ftrond. 

And many Iafons comes in queft ofher. 

0 my Antbonio, had I but tht meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefage? me fuch thrift. 

That I Ihould queftionleffe be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity. 

To raife a prefent fumme. Therefore go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do, 

That fhall be rackt euen to the vttermoft. 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Go prefently enquire,and fo will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my trufbor for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia rvttb her waiting Woman Nerriffa. 

“Portia, By my troth Nerriffa, my little body is a warie of 
this great world. 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam, ifyour miferics were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes ares and yet for oughtl 
fee,they are as fick that furfet with too much,as they that ftarue 
with nothing ; it is no meane happineffe therefore to be feated 
inthemeane, Superfluity comes fooner by white haires, but 
competency liues longer. 
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Portia. Good fentences,and well pronounced. 

iVer.They would be better,ifwell followed. 

Par If to do, were as eafie as to know what were good to 
do Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages. 
Princes Wallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his owne ln- 
ftrudlions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine own e teach- 
ing : the braine may deuifelawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a colde decree, fuch ahareis madncUe the youtli, 
to skip ore the mefhes of good counfell the cripple ; but this 
reafoning is not in the fafhion to choofe me a husband ; O me, 
the word choofe, I may neyther choofe who I would, nor refufe 
who I diflike, fo is the will of a liuing daughter cuvbdby the 
will of a dead father : is it not hard Ner iffa, that I cannot choofe 
oae,nor refufe none. 

Ner. Y our father was eucr vertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good inspirations, therefore the lottry that he hath 
deuifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filucr.and leade, whereof 
who choofes his meaning choofes you, no doubt you wil neuer 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who fhall rightly loue .* But 
what warmth is there in your affe&ion towards any of thefe 
Princelyfuters that are already come ? 

Por, 1 prethee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defcriptioti, leuellat 
my affe&ion. 

T/er.Firftjthere is the Neapolitane Prince. 

Por. I that’s a colt indeed, forhee doth nothing but talkeof 
his horfe,and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his ownc 
good parts,that he can fhoo himfelfe: I am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid falfe with a fmith. 

ATer.Then there is the County Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay,ifyou 
willnothauemCjchoofe; heheares merry tales and fmiles not, 
Ifeate he will prooue the weeping Phiiofophcr whe he growes 
old,being fofull ofvnmannerly fadnefTe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then . 

B. to . 
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to ey ther of thcfe God defend me from tbefe two. 

JVerMovj fay you by the French L ord ,Momfier le 'Boune ? 

Por.God made him,and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is a finne to be a mocker, but he, why he hath a 
horfe better then the Neapolitans, a better bad habite offrow- 
ning then the Count Palatine, hee is cucry man in no man, ifa 
Traffellfing,hecfals ftraighta capring, hee will fence with his 
ownefhadow. If I fhould marry him, I ftiould marry twenty 
husbands : if he would defpife me, I would forgiue him, for if 
he iotte me to madnefle,! fhali neuer requite him. 

.Afer. What fay you then to Faucenbridge, the young Baron of 
England ? 

Per. You know I fay nothingtohim, forhe vnderftanas not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian, & you 
will come into the Court and fwcare that I hauc a poore penni- 
worth in the Englifh .• he is aproper mans picture, but alas who 
can conuerfc with a dumbe mow ? how odly he is futed,I think 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hofein France, his 
bonnet in (yermany, and his behauiour euery where. 

Nerijfa. What thinke you of the Scottilh Lord his Neigh- 
bour ? 

Tor .That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, forhe bori 
rowedaboxe of the care of the Englifhman,and lworehe wold 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his furcty, and feald vnder for another. 

Ner. How like you the young Germaine , the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

For. Very vildel y in the morning when he is fober, and raoft 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft, hee 
is a little worfe then a man,and when he is w'orft he is little bet- 
ter then a beaft; and the worftfall that euer fell, 1 hope I (ball 
make (bift to go without him. 

Tter.If he iliould offer to chobfc, and choofe the right Caf- 
kec,you fhould refufe to performe your fathers wil,if you fhold 
refufe to accept him. ’ 

Pw.Thcrforefor feare ofthe worft,Iprecheefet a deep.glafie 

of 
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of Reynifh Wine on the contrary Casket, for if the diuellhee 
within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe it. 
/will do any thing Nerijfa,ete lie be married to a fpungc. 

Mr . You need not feare Lady,the bauing any of thde Lords, 
they hauc acquainted mewith their determinations, which is 
indeed to returneto their home, and to trouble you with no 
morefutCjVnleflcyou maybe won by fome other fort then your 

fathers imp ofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If /liuctobe as oldeas SibillaJ will die as chafte as Di- 
ana, vnleflc / bee obtained by the manner of my fathers will : / 
am glad this parcell of wooers are fo reafonable,for there is not 
one among them but / dote on his very abfence ; & I pray God 
grant themafaire departure; 

JVer.Da you not remember Lady in your fathers time, aVe- 
netian Scholler and aSouldior that came hither in company of 
-the Marqueffe-ot Mountferrat ? 

Part/*. Yes, yes, it was Baffanie^s I thinke he was fo call’d. 

Ner. TrueMaddam, he of all the men that euer myfoolifli 
eyeslooktvpon,was the beftdeferuing a fairc Lady. 

Per. I remember him well, and /remember him worthy of 
thy praifes 

How now, what newes ? 

Enter a feruingman. 

^er.The foure ftrangers feeke for you Madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of 
MorecfyYtho brings word the P,rince.his M after will be heere to 
night. 

Por. If /could bid the fift welcome* with fo good a heart as / 
can bid the other foure farwell, /fhould be glad of his approch: 
if he haue the.condition of a Saint, and the completion of a di~ . 
ucll,/had rather he fhould fhriue me then wiue me.Come Ner- . 
rtjfaSvtre. go before : whiles we {hut the gates vpon one wooer, 
another knocks at the doore. Exeunt, , 

Enter c BaJfaxio,witb Shyleche the lew. 

J&y .Three thoufand ducats, well. 

B*Jf. I fir, for three months. . 

B Shy,, 
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Shy. For three moneths,well. 

BaJf.Por the which as I told you* 

Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy .Anthonio (hall become bound,well. 

BaJfMzy you (lead me? Will youpleafuremef 
•Shall I know your anfwere ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three moneths, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Baf. Your anfwere to that. , 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Batf. Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy . Ho no,no,no,no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, istohaueyou vndcrftand me, that he is fufficient, yet his 
meanes are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tr,fo- 
IU, another to the Indies, I vnderftand moreouer vpon the Ryal. 
ta he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, & other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad, but (hips are but boards, Say- 
lersbutmen ; there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues 
and land theeues,ImcanePyrats, and then theie is theperdlof 
waters, windes, and rockes: the man is notwithftandmg.fuffici- 
ent, three thoufand ducats,! thinke I may take his bond. 

5^I^ill^eaffuredl may : and that I may be allured, I will 
bethinke roc, may I fpeake with Anthonio} 

Baff If it ple3fe you to dine with vs. 

Shy Yes to fmell porke,to eate ofthe habitation which your 
Prc^^W.r/Lonimedthedi^lintcKlwill^ 
vou fell with you, talke with you, walke with you, and fo fol 
lowing ; but /will not eate with you,drinke with you, " or P ra ? 
with you.What newes ontheRyalto,whoishecomeshcere 

Enter Anthonio. 

Bajf. This is fignioiir Anthonio. 

Shy. How like a fawningPdblican helookes, 

I hate him for he is a Chriftian.* 






But 
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But more,for that in lowe fimplicity 
He lends outmony gratis,and brings downe 
The rate ofvfance hecre with vs mp mce. 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he rayles 

Euen there where Merchants moft do congregate. 

On me.my bargaines,and my well-won thrift, 

Which he cals intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
•If Iforgiuehim. 

BafShylocke, doyouheare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent (tore. 

And by the neerc gue(Te of my memory, 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the groffe 

Of full three thoufand ducats r what ol that ? 

Tub ally, wealthy H ebrew of my T ribe. 

Will furnifh me ; but foft.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior, 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 
Ant.ShylockeyUhouohl neither lend nor borrow, 

By takingnor by giuing ofexceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants ofmy friend, 
lie breake a cuftome : are you rcfolu’d. 

How much he would haue? 

5 /&y.I,T,three thoufand ducats. 
tAnt. And for three moneths. 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo 0 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me-thoughtyou faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vponaduantage. 

^wt.Idoneuer vfeit. 

Shy. When Iacob graz’d his Vrtckle Labans (heepe. 

This Iacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poffeffer; I,he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he take intereft ? 

B 3 Sly. 
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5/&y.No,not take intereft, not as you would fay 
Dire&ly intereft, marke what Incob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd. 

That all the canelings which were ftrcakt and pied. 
Should fall as lacobs hier, the Ewes being rancke, 

In th’end of Autumc turned to the Rams, 

And when theworke of generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the a£le, 

The skilfull fhepheard pyld me certame wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde, 

He (lucke them vp before the full'omc Ewes, 

Who then concerning, did in caning time 
Fall party-coloured lambes,and thofe were lacobs. 
This was a way to thriue ; and he wasbleft 
And thrift is bleffing if men fteale it not. 

Ant. T his was a venture fir,that Jacob fer’ud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to pafle. 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make intereft good ? 

Or is your gold and filuer,Ewes and Rams ? 

Shy. I cannot tell,I make it breed as faft, 
Butnotemcfignior. 

./to. Marke you this Bajfitnio, 

The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofc. 

An cuill foulc producing holy witnefie, 

Is like a villainc with a fmiling checke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outftde falfhood hath, 

Si&y.Three thoufapd ducats,tis a good round fut»« 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate* 
Ant. Well Shjlocke jihzil we be beholding to you ? 
S^y.Signior Antbonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me ' 

About my monies and my vfanccs : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug, 

(For fufferance is the badgp of all our. Tribe) 



You 
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You call me misbcleeuer,cut-throatc dog, 

And fpet vpon my lewijh gaberdine. 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then.it now appeares you need my helpc .■ 

Goe to then.you come to me,and you fay, 

Shy locks, we would haue monies, you fay io : 

You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And foote me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Ouer your threfhold,money is your fute. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hath a dog money ? is it poflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpring humbleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on wendfday laft. 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me dog : and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much monies. 

tAnt.l am as like to call thee fo againe, 

To fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to. 

Ifthou wilt lend this money, lend it not 

As to thy friends/or when did fiiehdfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend? 

But lend it rather to ihine enemy. 

Who if he breake.thou maift with better face • 
ExadI the penalty. 

Shy . Why lockeyou howyou ftonne, - 5- 
I would be friends with you, and haue your lofie, 
Forget the lhames that you haue ftain d me with, 
Supply your prefent wants,and take no doyte 
Of vfance for my monies, and you'l not hearefne, 
This is kinde I offer. 

Bdjf.TV\s werekindneCfei ; - 1 . . ; . o . . 

Sly. Thiskindneffe ypHI fhow, 

Goe with me to a Notarife .fealeme there 
Xourfinglebond,andinameity'fportj • - 
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jfyou repay me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place,fuch fumme or fummcs as arc 
Expreft in the condition,let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire flefli.to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content ifaith,ile feale to fuch a bond, 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the lew. 

Bajf. You fhall not feale to fuch a bond for me. 

He rather dwell in my ncceflfuy. 

v^w.Why feare not man, / will not forfet it. 

Within thefe two months,that’s a month before 
This bond expires, / do expe<S rcturne 
Ofthric . three tinges the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abram,vtbzt thefe Chriftians are, 

Whc .e owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 
Th . thoughts of others : pray you tell me this, 

If he (hould breake his day,what fliould I gainc 
By the exa£ ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flelh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable,profitable neyther 
As flefh of Muttons, Beef?s,or Goats, Ifay, 

To buy his fauour, I extend this friendlhip. 

If he will take it fo,if notadlew. 

And for my loue,! pray you wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes Shylocke, I will feale vnto thisbond. 

Sfey.Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 

Giue him dire&ion for this merry bond. 

And I will goe and purle the ducats ftraight, 

See to my houfe,leJft in the fearefull guard 
Of an vnthrifty4naue jandptefetuly 

^ !e ^»tJHie thee gentle /»! the Hebrew will, turnc Chtiftian, 

he growes fo kinde. . , 

Bajf. I like not faire termes,and a villaines mindc. 

Ant. Come on, in this ther^safl.^ no,dlln> a y^ 
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My {hips come home a month before the day. Exeunt 

Enter tJMor ochres at xwny Moore dll in white , dud three or 
foure followers Accordingly, with Portia f 
Nerriffa, & their traine, 

cJWow.Miflike menot for my complexion. 

The Ihadowedliuery of the burniftu funne. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring the faireft creature North-ward borne. 

Where Phoebus fire fcarfe thawes the yficles. 

And let vs make incifion for your loue,. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine.* 

I tell thee Lady, this afpe& of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my Louel fweare) 

The beft regarded virgins of our clime 
Hath lou’d it too : I would not change this hue. 

Except to ftealeyour thoughts my gentle Quecne. 

Por. In termes ofehoife I am not foly led 
By nice dire&ion of a may dens eyes. 

Befidcs,the Lottry of my deftiny 
Barres me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my father had not fcanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit,to yeeld my felfe 

His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you. 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
As any commcr I haue look’d on yet. 

For my affe&ion. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune. By this Semitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian Prince, 

That wonne three fields ofSultan Solyman, 

1 would out-flare the fternefl eyes that looke ! 

Out-brauethe heart mod daring on the earth* 

Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the fhee-Bcare, 

C Yea, 
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Yea, mockc the Lyon whenhe rores for prey. 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychat play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is Alcid.es beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 

Miffe that which one vnworthier may attainc. 

And dye wich greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fwear before you choofe,ifyou choofe wrong, 
Newer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be ad uifde. 

JMor . Nor will not, come bring me to my chance 
Tor. Firft forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhallbe made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

T o make me bleft,or curfedft among men. 




Enter the Qlowne alone . 



Exeunt. 



Qoxone. Certainly, my confcience will feruc me to run from 
this lew my matter. The fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbo , Lancelet Gobbo, good Lancelet, or good 
Gobbo , or good Lancelet Gobbo , vfe your legges, take the ftarte, 
runneaway : My Confcience fayes no; take heed honeft 
let, take heede honeft Gobbo, or as aforefaide, honeft Lamcelet 
Gobbo, do nor runne, fcorne running with thy heelcs. Well,the 
moftcouragious fiend bids me pzeke, fia fayes the fiend, away 
fayes the fiend, for the heauens roufe vp a braue mind fayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confcience hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me ; My honeft friend Lance- 
let, being an honeft mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans 
fonne, for indeede my Father did foraething fmack,fomething 
grow too, he had a kinde of tafte : well, my confcience fayes 

bouge 
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bouge not ; bouge faies the fiend ; bouge not fay«my Con- 
feree. Confcience fay I you counfell well 5 Ftend fay I you 
counfell ill. To be rul’d by my Confcience, I Ibould ftay with 
the lew my mafter, who (God blefle the niarke) is a kmdeof 
diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, 1 <hould be rul de by 
the fiend, who (fauingyour reuerence) is the Diuell himielte. 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my conici- 
ence, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confcience, to offer 
to counfell me to ftay with the lew. The fiende giues the more 
friendly counfaile, I will run fiend, my heeles are at your com- 
mand,! will run. 

S nter old Gobbo with a Backet. 

Gc^.M after yong man, you I pray you, which is the way 

to Mafter Iewes? . . , , 

Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand blind, high grauell blinde, knowes me not, 
I will try condufions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter yong Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
to mafter Iewes? 

Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
at the next turning of all on your left; marry at thcveric nexte 
turning turne ofno hand, butturnedowne indire&ly vntothe 
Iewes houfe. 

Gobbo. Be Gods fonties twill bee a hard way to hit, can you 
tell me whither one Lancelet that dwels with him, dwell with 
him, or no? 

Lancelet. Talke you of young mafter Lancelet ? Markc mcc 
now, now will I raife the waters •• 

T alke you of yong M. Lancelet ? 

Gobbo. No mafter fir, but a poore mans fonne. 

His Father (though I fay it) 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man. 

And God be thanked, well to hue. 

Lancelet. Well, let his Father be what a will* WC talk of yong 

C % maftes 
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M.after Lamcelet. 

Gob. Yourworfhips friend, and Lancelet fir. 

Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo Ibefeech you, talke 
you of yong M .Lancelet. 

Gob, Of Lancelet an’t pleafc your mafterfihip. 

Lan. Sr go Walter Lancelet, talke not of maiftcr Lancelet Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and deftinies, 
and fuch odd fayings, the lifters three, and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeed deccafed,or as you would fay in plain terms, 
gone tohcauen. 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the veric ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Lance. Dollookclikeacudgellor a houeli pofte, a ftaffe, 
or a prop : do you know me Father. 

Gob. A lacke the day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliueor 
dead. 

Lance. Do you not know me Father ? 

Gob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan. Nay, in deede if > you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me: it is a wife Father that knowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giue mee 
your blefting; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot be 
hidde long, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. . 

Gobbo. Pray you fir Hand vp, I am fure you are not Lamcelet 
my boy. 

Lance. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giue me your blefting ; I am Lancelot your boy that was, your 
fon that is, your child that fihall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lance. I know nct_what I fihall thinke ofthat,but lam Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am fure Margery your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeedc, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Lancelet, thou art mine owne flefih and blood : Lord worlhipt 

might 
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miphthebe what a beard haft thou got? thou haft gotmore 

hahe on thy chin, then Dobbin my pilhorfie has on his tale. 

Ian Itkould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes tmk- 
wardTamfure hehad morebaireof his tayle thenl haue ofmy 

^S^Lordhow art thou chang’d : how doeft c hou and thy 
Matter agree? I haue brought him aprefent; howagrecyou 

n ° Hance.' Well, well,but for mine owne part, as 1 haue let vp my 
reft to runne away,fo I will not reft till I haue run feme ground; 
My mailer’s a very lew, giuenim a prcfent,gurc himahalter,I 
am familhtin his fcruice.You may tell euery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad y ou are come, giue me your prelent 
to one Matter Bafanio, who indeed giues rare new liueries, itl 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground . Q 
rare fortune, here comes.the man, to him Father, for 1 am alew 
if I ferue the lew any longer. 

Enter Bajfanto with a follower or two. 



Bajf. You may doe fo, butletitbefohaftedthacfupper be 
ready at the fartheft by fine of the clocke .• fee thefe Letters de- 
liuered,put the Lyueries to making, and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging. 

Exit one of his men. 

Lance. To him Father. 

Gob. God blefle your Worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercy,wouldft thou ought with me ? 

Here’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Z.*»ce.Not a poore boy fir,but therich Iewes man that woid 
fir, as ray father {hall fpecific. 

(jobtfe. hath a great infe£lion fir, as one would fay to ferue. 

I/tftfcc.Indced the fhort and tbelong is, I ferue the lew, and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

GobH\s Matter and he (faiiing.youl worfhips reuerence) are 
fcarfe catercofins, . 

©3. 
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lan. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father, being I hope, an olde 
nia^, fhall frutifie vnto you. 

Cob. I haue hecre a difh of Doues that I would beftow vpon 
your worfhip : and my fute is—— — » 

Lan. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felfe as 
your worlhip (hal know by this honeft old man, and though I 
fay it, though old man, yet poore man my father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you.* 

Lan. Serueyou fir. 

Cob. That is the verie defetft of the matter fir. 

Baf l know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shylocke thy matter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman,. 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma- 
tter Shy lock, and you fir, You haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne. 

Take leaue ofthy old matter, and enquire 
My Lodging out. Giue him a Liuery 
More garded then his fellowes, fee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I ha nere a tongue 
in my head. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairer table which 
doth offer to fweare vppon a booke, I fhall haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a fimple line of hfe.here’s a fmal trifle of wiues: 
Alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen Widdowes and nine 
maids, is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to cfcape 
drowning thrice, and to bein perillofmy life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, heere are fimple feapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, (bee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ile 
take my leaue ofthe lew' in the twinkling of an eye. 

Exit Clowne. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefc things being bought, and orderly beftow’d, 

> Returns 
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Returne in haft, for I do fcaft to night,l 
Mvbeft efteem’d acquaimancc,hie thee, go. 

Leon. My beft endeuors (hall be done hecrein. 



Exit 



Enter Gr attune. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter. 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Gra. Signior Baftnio. 

Baf.Gratiano ? 

Gra. I haue a fute to you. 

Baf. You haueobtain’d it, 

Cra. You mud not deny me, l muft go with you to Belmont „ 

Baf Why then you muft. But heare th ec Gratiano, 

Thou art too wildc, too rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults. 

But where thou artnotknowne. Why there they mew 
Something too lib’rall : prethee take paine 
To allay with fome cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, left through thy wilde behauiour 
I be mikonftred in the place I go to. 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra. Si gnior Bafanio, hcarc me : 

If I do not put on a fober habite, 

Talkewith refpeft, and fweare but now and than $ 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely,. 

Nay more, while Grace is faying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and fay Amen : 

Vfe all the obferuancc of ciuility*. 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftentl 
Topleafc his Grandam, neuer truft me more, 

Baf. Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay bu| lobarrc to Right, you fhall not gage me 

By what we,do»tio night, r. . V j ’,[•> .. . 

Baf No that were pitty, 

/would entreateyourathci to put om 

“Vi Y«ur 
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Y our boldeft lute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment .• but faryewell,: 

I haue fomc bufineffe. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at fupper time. Exeunt, 

Enter lefftca and the Clowne. 

IeffiicaX am forry thou wilt leauc my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tcdioufneflc. 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelet , foone at fupper fhalt thou fee 
Loren z.OjYiho is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee, 

Lance. Adew,teares exhibite my tongue, moft beautifullpa- 
gan,moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee,I am much deceiued ; but adew, thefe foolifh drops do 
fomething drowne my manly fpirit: adieu. Exit, 

Ieffiwa. Farwell good Lancelet. 

Alacke,whatheynous finne is it in n^e. 

To be afham’d to be my fathers childe. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners .* O Lorenx.0 , 

If thou keepe promife, I (hall end this ftrife. 

Become a Ghriftian,and thy louing wife. 

Enter CJratiano ) Lorenz,o,Salarino,andSalamo % 

Loren, Nay, we willflinke away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an hourec 
Gra. We haue not made good preparation. 
Srf/<*r.Weh 2 uenot fpsoke vs yet of Torch-'beareir.s, 'A 
S alamo . Tis vile,vnleffe it may be quaintly ordered, ; ' \ 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. ‘ *- 1cn ’ ° /% , 

iortfw.Tisnowbutfoureadocli^jrwehauetwbhoures 
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Enter LanCeltt. 

To futnifh vs friend Lancelet, vthzt‘$ the newes ? 

Lan.lf it pleafe you to breake vp this, it (hail feeme to (igmfie? 

lorenX know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot .Loue newes, in faith. 

Lance.fy yourleaue fir. 

^c”.*^rry^fiLtob?d^olde Mafter the lew ^ U P anight 

with my new Matter the Chriftian. 

Loren.Uold here take this, tell gentle Ifffitca, 

I will not fayle her,fpcake it priuately. 

GoeGentlemen,will you prepare for this maske to night, 

lam prouidedofa Torch-bearer. ExttClmnt* 

Srffor.Imarrydle be gone about it ftraight. 

Salan . And fo will I. , , , 

LorenMeetc me and (jratiano at Gratianet lodging. 

Some houre hence. 

Salar.Tis good we dofo. sxt{ ° 

Grat.VJiS not that Letter from faire I effica? 

LorenX muft needs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How I (ball take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewcls (he is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute (hchath in readinefle, 

Ifere the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be forhis gentle daughters fake. 

And neucr dare misfortune croffc her foote, 

Vnleffe (he do it vnder this excufe. 

That (lie is iffue to a faithlefle lew .• 

Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffitca (ball be my Torch-bearer. 

Enter the lew and Lancelet. 

S&7 .Well, thou fhalt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy iudge, 

The diffrenccofold Shjlocke znd Baffianio‘, 



Exit* 
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What hjfica, thou (halt not gourmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what Iejpea ? 

And fleepe, and fnorc, and rend anparrell out. 

Why Iejjtca I fay. 

Clowne. Why IeJJlca. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 

Clo. Your worlhip was wont to tell me, that I could do no- 
thing without bidding. 

Enter IeJJlca. 

Ief, Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper Iejftca, 

There are my keyes ; but wherefore ftiould I go > 
lam not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hare, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iejftca my gyrle, 

Looke to my houfe. I am right loth to go. 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

Clowne. I befeech you fir go. 

My yong Mafter doth expeft your reproeb. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Clown. And they haue confpired together, I will not fay you 
fhall fee a M aske ; but if you doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft.at fix a clock 
in the morning, falling out that yearc on Afhwenfday was four 
ycare in th’afternoone. 

Shy. What, are there maskes ? Heare me Iejftca : 

Locke vp my doorcs, and when you heare the drumme. 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neckt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publike ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian foolps withvarniflit faces; 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane my Cafements, 

Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iacobs ftafife I fwearc, 

I haue no minde of feafling forth to night : 
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But I will go. Go you before me firra, 

-Say I will come, 

Clowne. I will go before fir. 

Miftrelfe looke out at a window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by. 

Will be worth a / ewes eye. 

Shy, What fayes that foole of H agars off-fpnng ? ha. 
Jef. His words were, Farewell miftris, nothing elfe. 
Shy. The patch is kindc enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wildc Cat ; Drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I woiild haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed putfe. Well/#* goe in. 

Perhaps I will returne immed iately. 

Do as /bid you, fhutdoores after you, 

Faft binde, faft finde, 

AProuerbe neuer ftale in thrifty mindc. Exit 

Ief. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

/ haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit * 

Enter the maskers, Gratiano and Salarino. 

Gra. This is the pent-houfe vnder which 
Lorenzo defir’d vs to make ftand. 

Sal, HU hourc is almoft part. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 

For loners euer run before the clocke. 

Sah O ten times fafter Venus pigeons flye 
T o fcale Ioues bonds new made, then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra , That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meafurcs, with the vnbated fire 
That he did pace them firft > All things that are,' 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enioy*d. 
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How like a younger or a prodigall. 

The skarfcd Barkeputs from her naduebay, 

Hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet winde, 

H ow like the prodigall doth flic returue 
With ouer-wetherd ribs and ragged fayles, 
Leane,rent,and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal.Hcxe comes Lorenzo , more of this hereafter. 

Lo . Sweet friends,your patience for my long abode 
Not I,but my affaires hauc made you waite : 

When you fhal pleafe to play the theeues for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then : approcb. 

Here dwels my father /e«\Ho,whofe within i 
Ieffica abotte. 

• Jeff. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty. 
Albeit lie fweare that / do know your tongue. 

Ler. Lorenz.o and thy loue. 

Jeff. Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowcs 
But you horenz,Oy whether I am yours ? 

X^.Heauen & thy thoghts are witnes that thou art 
/(fjf.HerCjCatch this Casket, tis worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you do not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of my exchange : 

But loue is blinde,and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit, 

For if they could } Cnpid himfelfe would blufh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Aer.Defcend } for you muftbe my torch-bearer. 
/f/.W.hat,muft 1 hold a Candle to my flumes. 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why tis an office of difcouery.Loue, 

And I ftiould be obfcur’d. 

Lor , So are you fweete, 

Eucn in the louely garni fh of a boy. 

But come at once, fot the clofe night 
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Doth play the run-away, 

And wc are ftaid for at Baffin tot feaft. 

M.l will make faft the doores, and guild my felfe 
With fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 
Grat. Now by my hood,a Gentile and no lew. 
Lw.Bcflirew me but I loue her hardly. 

For (he is wife, if I can iiidge of her. 

And faire fhe is,if that mine eyes be true. 

And true fhe is, as (he hath proo ud hcrfclfe. 

And therefore like herfelfc, wife, faire and true. 

Shall (be be placed in my conflant foule. 

Enter fejfica. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen,away. 

Our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit , 
Enter irfnthonio, 
e^«#»Who’s there ? 

£r4.$ ignior Antbonio. 

Ant. Fie,fie Cjratiano , where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke.our friends all flay for you. 

No maske to night, the winde is come about, 
7}*Jfaniopte(cm]y will goe aboard, 

1 am glad on’t,I defire no more delight 
Then tobevnder fayle,& gone to night. 



Inter Portia with Morrocho^nd both their t Wittes, 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the Curtaines.and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets cs> this noblePrince : 

Now make your choife. 

Afor.Tht firft of gold,W ho this infeription beare*. 
Who choofeth me, (ball gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer,which this promifo carries. 

Who choofeth me,(ball get as much as he defcrucs. . 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me,muft giuc and hazard all he hath. . 
How Hull I know if I do choofe the right ? 



Exeunt, 



fm. 
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For, The one of them containes my picture Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

CMor . Some God diret my lodgement, let me fee, 

I will furuay th’infcriptionsbackcagaine. 

What fayes this leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth rne,muft giue and hazard all hebath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead,hazard for lead? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doe it in hope of faire aduantages : 

A golden tninde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgine hue ? 

Who choofeth me, (hall get as much as he deferucs. 

As much as he deferues.paufe there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doft deferuc enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing. 

Were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I deferue, why that’s the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue her.and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding s 
But more then thefe.inloue 1 do deferue. 

What if I ftraid no farther,butchofeherc-? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me, fh all gaine whatmany men dcfirc .• 
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this {brine, this mortal! breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts,and the vafty wildes 
Of wide Arabia^ are as through-fares now 
For Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The watry Kingdome,whofe ambi tious head 
Spetsin the face of heaucn,is nobarre 
To flop the forraine fpmts,but they come 
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As ore a brooke to fee faire Portia., 

One ofthefe three containes her heaueniy pi&ure. 

Is’t like that leadccontajnes her,t’were damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought,it were too grofic 
To rib her fere-cloth in the obicure graue. 

Or (ball I thinke in filuer (bee's immur’d, 

Being rcii times tnder-valewed to tridc gold, 

O finfu.ll thought/icuer fo rich a Iem 
Was let in worfe then gold.They haue in England 
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in gold.but that’s infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bod 
Lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofc,and thriue I as I may. 

For. There take it Prince,and if my forme lie there. 

Then I am yours. 

Mor . O hell * what haue we heere, a carrion death ? 

Within whofe empty eye there is a written fcroule, 

Uereade the writing. 

All that glifiers is not gold. 

Often haue y oh heard that told , 

Many a man hit life hath folde. 

But my out fide to behold , 

Cuilded timber do wormes infold: 

Nad j on bene as wife as bold, 

Toungin limbes, in iudgement old, 

Tottr anfwere had not beene infer aide, 

Fareyou welt, your fitte is cold. 

Mor.Cold indeed, and labour loft. 

Then farwell heate,and welcome froft : 

Portia adicw,I haue too greeted a heart 

To take a tedious leaue ; thus lofers part. Exit.? 

Por.fi gentle riddance,draw the curtaincs,goe, 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. Sxeunt. 

Enter?- 
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Enter Salarino and Salanio, 

Salar. Why man, I faw Bajfanio vnder fayl$. 

With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

And in their fhip Ime fure Lorenzo is not. 

Solan . The villaine lew with outcries raifde the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Bajfanies fhip. 

Salar . He came too late, the fhip was vnder faile. 

But there the Duke was gtuen to vnderftand. 

That in aGondyio were feenc together 
Leren&a and his armorous Ieflka. 

Bclides x. Intjhonio certified the Duke, 

They were not with Bajfanio in his fhip. 

Salan.l neuer heard a paflion fo confufcd, 

So ftrangcjoutragious.and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did vtter in the ftreetes. 

My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with aChriftian,0 my chriftian ducats. 
luftice,the law,my ducats.and my daughter. 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And iewels,two ftones, two rich & precious ftones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iuftice,finde the gyrle. 

She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats. 

Salar. W'ny all the boyes in Venice follow him,’ 
Crying his ftones,his daughter, and his ducats. 

Salrn. Let good Antbonio looke he keep his day. 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Salar. Matty well remembred, 

Ireafon’d with a Frenchman yefterday, 

Who told me,in the narrow feas that part 
The French and Englifh, there mifearried 
A veffell of our country richly fraught .* 

I thought vpon Antbonio when he told me, 

And wifht in filence that it were not his. 



Solan. 
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Salon. You were beft to tell Antbonio what you heare. 

Yet do not fodainely, for it may greeuc him. 

Solar. A k inder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Bajfanio and Antbonio part : 

Bajfanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
Ofhis returne : he anfwered.do not fo. 

Slubber not bufinefle for my fake BaJfantOj 
But ftay the very riping ofthe time. 

And for thelewes bond which he hath ofme, 

Let it not enter in your minde of loue : 

Be merry, and employ your cheefeft thoughts 
To Courtfhip, and fuch faire oftents ofloue. 

As fhall coriucniently become you there. 

And cuen there his eye being bigge with teares. 

Turning his face,heput his hand behindc him ; 

And with affe&ion wondrous fcnfible. 

He wrung Baffanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Solan. I thinke he onely loues the world for him : 

I prethee let vs goe and finde him out. 

And quicken his embraced heauineffc. 

With fome delight or other. 

Solar. Do we fo. Exeunt 

Enter N err iff a and, a Seruitvr. 

Ner. Quicke, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain ftraite, 
ThePrince of Arragon bath tane his oath, * 

And comes to his election prelently. * 

Enter Arragonjhis trains ,and 'Portia. 

Por. Behold, there ftand the Caskets Noble Prince, 

Ifyou choofe that wherein I am contain'd, 

Srraight fhall our nuptial! rights be folcmniz’d : i 
But ifyou faile, without more fpcech my Lord, 

^ ou muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things. 

Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 

E Which 
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Which Casket twas I chofe. Next, if I failc 
Of the right Casket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way of marriage : 

Laftly, if I do fade in fortune of my choife. 

Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

Por.To thei'e iniun&ions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefTe felfe. \ 

An. And fohaue I addrett me, fortune now 
T o my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 
Who choofeth me, mud giue and hazard all he hath. : 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard# 

What fayes rhe golden Cheft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire. 
What many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole-multitude, that chufe by fliow : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th’interiour; but like the Martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not jhufe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits. 

And rankc me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou doft beare i 
Who choofet h me [ball get as much as he defenses , 

And well faid too, for who Ihall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices. 

Were not dcriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac’d by the merit ofthe wearer. 

How many thenfhould couer,that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feeds of honor? And how much honor, 
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pickt from the chaffc and ruine of the times 
To be new verniffi’d ? well, but to my choife, 

Ifs’ho choofeth me [hall get as much as he defirues . 

I will affiime defert. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

For. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there.' 
Arrag.W hac’s heere, the portrait of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefenting me a fedule ? I will reade it. 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me [had haue as much as he defer net. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

Tor. To offend and iudge are diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed Natures. 

Arrag. What heere ? Hee reds. 

The fire feuen times tried this : 

Seuen times tried that iudgemeut iff 
That did neuer choofi amis . 

Some there he that [kadowes kis. 

Such haue hut a [hadowes bits : 

There be fooles aliue l tv is, 

Siluer d ore, and fio was this . 

Take what wife jots will to bed , 

Twill euer be jour head : 

So be gone, you are sped. 

Still more foole I fliall appccre. 

By the time 1 linger heere, 

With one fooles head I came to woe. 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet adieu. He keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my vvroath. 

Portia. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth, 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they do choofe, 

E a They 
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They haue their wifedome, by their wit to loofe. 

tier. The ancient faying is noherefie, 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftiny. 

Por.Come draw thcCurtaine Nerrifja . 

Enter a Afejfenger. 

Afejf. Where is my Lady? 

For. Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Adejf. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie ch’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bnngcth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit (betides commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet 1 haue not feene 
So likely an Embaflador oflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo'fweet. 

To (hew how coftly Summer was at hand, 

As this fore- fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Tor. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in praifing him : 

Come,come Nerrijfa , for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids poft that comes fo mannerly. 

IVer.Baffkmo Lord, louc if thy will it be. Exit, 

Enter Sdanio and Salarino. 

Salan, Now, what ne wes on the Ryalto ? 

Sabir. Why yet it liues there vncheckr, that Antbonio hatha 
fhip ofrich lading wrackt on thenarrowefeas ; theGoodwins 
I thinke they call the place. a very dangerous flat,& fatal, wher , 
the carkaffes of many a tall fhippe lie buried, as they fay, ifmy 
goflips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Salan. I would fhee were as a lying goftippein that, aseuer 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbors beleeue fhe wept fori the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flippes of 
prolixitv, or eroding the plaine highway oftalk,tbatthe good 

x Jntho* 
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Jnthonh, the honeft Antbonio, O that Ihad a title good inough 

to keepc his name company. 

S/fHa^what faift thou? why the end is he hath loft a fhip. 
Solar. I would it might proue the end of his lotTes. 

Solan Let me fay Amen betimes, leaft the deuillcroffc my 
prayer, for heere he comes in the likeneffe ofa lew. 

Enter Shyloebe . 

How now Shy/ocke, what newes among the M archants ? 

Shy. You know, none fo well, none fo well as you, 

Of my daughters flight. r 

Sdar. That’s certaine, I for my part knew the T aylor 
That made the wings fhe flew withall. 

Solan. And Shyloche for his owne part knew the Birde vvas 
flede’d. and then it is the complexion of them alltoleaue tne 
Dan ,, . Shy. She is damn’d for it . 

Sdar. That’s certaine, if the diuell may be her iudge. 
ify.My owne flefh and blood to rebell. 

Salan. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefh and blood. 

Sdar. There is more difference betweene thy flefh and hirs, 
then betweene let and Iuory; more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine & rennifh : but tell vs,do,you heare, 
whether nsfntbonio haue had at Ioffe a fea or no ? 

S07. There I haue another bad match,abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcarfe fhew his head on the Ryalto.a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart: let him looke to his bond: ; 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bond;he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian eurtfie,let himlooke to his 
bond. 

Salir. Why lam fare if he forfct.thou wilt not takehis fieflv 
what’s that good for ?■ 

Shyl. To bane fifh withall ; if it will fieede nothing els it will- 
feed my reuenge :hehathdiigrac’dmc, andhindred mehalfea 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaincs,fcorned my na~, 

E 2 tion, 
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cion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my fricndcs, heated mine 
enemies, aad what’s his reafon, I am a lewe . Hath nos a lewe 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfcs,affe6h. 
ons, paflionsf fed with the fame food? hurt with the fame wea- 
pons ? fubieft to the fame difeafes ? healed by the fame meanes? 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter and (ummer, as a Chri- 
ftian is ? Ifyouprickevs, do we not bleede/Ifyou tickle vs,do 
wc not laugh ?Ifyoupoyfon vs, doweenotdye? And if you 
wrong vs, (hall we not reuenge ?lf wee are like you in the reft, 
we will refemble you in that. If a lew' wrong a Chriftian, what 
is his humility,Reuengc? If a Chriftian wrong a lewe, what 
fhould his fufferance be by Chriftian example, why Reuenge ? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it (hall goe hard, 
but I will better the inftruftion. 

Enter a man from Anthonio . 

Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe,'and defires to 
fpeake with you both. 

Salar. We haue bene vp and downe to feeke him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
tnatchr, vnleffc the diuell himfelfe turne lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen, 

Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from Gcnowa? haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did hearcofher, but cannot 
finde her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats inFrankford. The curfeneuer fell vp- 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now : two thoufande 
ducats in that,and other precious precious iewels. (would my 
daughter were dead at my (bote, and the iewels in-her eare i 0 
would fhee were hearft at my foote, and the ducats in her cof- 
firt. No newes of them, why fo : and I know not whats fpent in 
the fearch: why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe, the thcefe gone with 10 
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much and fo much to finde the Theefe, and no fatisfa&ion, no 
reuenge, nor no ill lucke (lining but what lights on my (houl- 
ders, no fighes but of my breathing, no teares but ot my (hed- 

din Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill luck too, Anthonio zs 1 heard 

in Gcnoway. 

Shy , What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke ? 

Tuball, Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Tripoli. 

Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, ift true? ift true ? 

Tuball, 1 fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the 
wracke. 

Shy. I thanke the good Tuball, good newcs,good newes : ha 
ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 
night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I (hall neuer fee my golde 
againe ; fourefcore ducates at a fitting ! Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonies CreditoUrs in my 
company vnto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but 
breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ilc plague him, ile torture him, I 
am glad on’t. 

Tuball. One of them (hewed me a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monkey, 

Shy. Out vpon her.- thou tortur’d me Tuball j.t was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a BatchcIlor.I would not haue 
giuen it for a wilderneffe of Monkies. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nav, that’s true, that’s very true .* go Tuball fez meean 
Officer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the heart 
of him if he forfeit. For werehe out of Venice I can make what 
merchandize I will go : go Tuball , and meete me at our Syna- 
gogue, go good Tuball t zt our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt r 



Enter Bajfanio, Portia , Gratiano , and all 
their Trainer ». 
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Per. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard : for iuchoofing wrong 
I loofe your company, therefore forbeare a while, 
There’s fomething tcls me (but it is not loue) 

I would not lofe you, and you know your felfc. 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality. 

But leaft you fhould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you heerc foniemonath or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Ho w to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I neuer be, fo may you miffe me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wifh a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Befhrew your eyes, 
They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 
Mine ownel would fay ; but if mine then yours. 
And fo all yours. O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue it fo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time. 

To eck it,and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from ele&ion. 

Bajf. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,I,liue vpon the racke. 

For. Vpon the racke Bajfanio, then confeffe 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Bajf. None but't’nat vgly treafon of miftruft, , 
Which makes me feareth’inioying of my loue. 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tweene lnow and fire, as treafon and my loue* 
For. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke. 
Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

Ti'ajf. Promife mehfe.and ile confeffe the truth, 
v For. W ell then,confcffe and liuc. 
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Rif.ConfeCfe and loue. 

Had bene the very fum of my confeffion .• 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfweres for dcliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets* 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one or them. 

If you do loue me, you will finde me out. 

Herrilft and the reft, (land all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choife. 

Then if he lofe.he makes a Swan-Kke end, 

Fading in muficke. That the comparifon 

May Rand more proper, my eye (hall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is muficke then? Then muficke is 
Euen as the flouri(h,when true fubie&s bow 
To a new crownd Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds inbreake ofday, 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes eare. 

And fummon him to marriage.Now he goes 
With no leffe prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgin tribute,payd by howling Troy, 

To the fea-monftcr : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Tiar daman wiues, 

With bleared vifages come foorth to view 
The iffue of th’cxploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, 1 liue with much more difmay 
To view the fight,thcn thou that mak ft the fray. 

A fongjhe whilfi Bajfanio comments on the 
Cas'iets to himfelfe. 

Tell me where is fancy bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ? 

How begot , how nottrijhed ? %eflte , reply. 

It is engenderedin the ere, 

owh * F mk 
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With gazing fed, and Fancie diet : 

In the cradle where it Ijet , 

Let vs all ring Fancies knell. 

He begin it. 

Ding, dong , bell. 

All . ‘Ding) dong , bell. 

Bajf . So may the outward fhowes be leaft thefelucs 
The world is ftill decciu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voice, 
Obfcuresthe fhow ofeuill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
Will blefle it,and approue it With a text. 

Hiding the grofenes with fane ornament: 

There is no voice fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfc 
As ftaiers of fand,weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules , and frowning Mars , 

Who inward fearcht,hauelyucrs white as milke, 

And thefe affume but valours excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight. 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighteft that wearemoft of it: 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
Which maketb fuch wanton gambals with the wind, 
Vpon fuppofed fairenc(fe,often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled Ihore 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beautious fcarle 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times puton 
To intrap the wifeft.Thcrefore thou gaudy gold. 
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Hard foole for CMidas, I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tweenc man and man : but thou,thou meager lead. 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 
Thy paleneffe moues me more then eloquence. 

And heere choofe I,ioy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other pafltons fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafli imbrac’d defpaire: 
And fhyddringfeare,and greene-eyed iealoufic. 

0 louche moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In meafure range thy ioy,fcant this excelTc, 

1 feele too much thy ble(Ting,make it lefle. 

For fcare I furfet. 

Bajf. What finde I heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the ball’s of mine 
Seeine they in motion ? Heere are feuerd lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends s heere in her haires 
The painter playes the Spider, and hath wouett 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafter then gnats in cob webs, but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, 
Mc-thinks it fhould haue power to fteale both his. 
And leaue it fclfe vnfurnifht : yet looke how farre 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In vnderprizing it,fo farre this lhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubflance.Hccr’s the fcroule. 
The continent and fummary ofrny fortune. 

You that choofe not by the view, 

Chance m faire, and choofe as true : 

Since this fortune fats to you. 

Be content, and fieke no new. 

If you be well pleas’d with this. 
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Andholdyour fortune for your blip, 

Turne you where your L*dy is, 
vjndcUme her with a louirtg kip. 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leaue, 

I come by note to giue.and to receiue ; 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes j 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall (hout, 

Giddy in fpirit.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofepearles ofpraifebehisorno. 

So thrice faire Lady,ftand I euen fo. 

As doubcfull whether what I lee be true, 

Vntill confirm’d, fign’d.ratified by you. 

Per. You fee me Lord Sapnio where I liana. 

Such as I am ; though- for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wilh. 

To wilh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More rich,that onely to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fummeof me 

Is fum me Something ; which to terme in groffe, 

Is an vnleffon’d gyrle, vnfehool d,vnpraehfed. 
Happy in this, (he is not yet fo old 
But (he may learne : happier then this, 

She is not bred fo dull,but (he can learne 5 
Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpim 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be direaed 
As from her Lord, her Gouernor, her King. 

Mv felfc,and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now conuetted.But now I was the Lor 
Of this faire manfion,mafter ofmy feruants, 
Queene ore my felfe ; and euen now.but now 
Thu houfe. thefe feruants, and this fame my Idle 
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Are yours,my Lord, I giuo them with this ring. 
Which when you part from,lofe, or giue away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to cxclaime on you. 

£*/LMadame,you haue bereft me ofall words, 
Onely my blood fpeakes to you in my veines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloued Prince,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomething being blent together, 
Turnes to a wilde of nothing, faue of ioy 
Expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bafanio is dead. 

NerMy Lord and Lady,itisnow our time 

That haue flood by and feene ourwifties profper, 
To cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 
Cra.My Lord 'Bajfanio, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the ioy that you can wilh .• 

For I am fureyou can wilh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
The bargaine of your faith : I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

'Bajf. With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grn.l thanke your Lordfliip,you haue got me or 
My eics my Lord,can looke as fwift as yours ; 

You faw the Miftrefle,! beheld the Maid ; 

You lou’d,I loud for intermiffion. 

No more pertaines to me my Lord then you. 

Your fortune flood vpon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine too,as the matter fals : 

For wooing heerc vntill 1 fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very roofe was dry. 

With oathes of loue,at laft,if promife laft 
1 got a promife of this faite one here. 
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To haue her loue : prouided that your fortune 
Atchieu’d herMiftris. 

Por . Is this lx\ic,NerriJptf 

Ner.M addam it is, fo you ftand pleas’d withaU. 

*%ajf. And do you Cjrattano meanc good faith ? 

Cr<i.Yes faith my Lord. 

Hajf.Qur feafi (hall be much honoured in your marriage. 
Gra. Wee’l play w,ith them the firft boy for a thoufand ducajs 
Ner . What, and flake downe ? 

(fra. No,we (hall nere win at that fport and flake dovvne. 
But who comes heerc, Lorenzo and his infidell i 
What, and my oldc Venetian friend, .Wen#? 




Inter L orenzjo, Iejfica,and Salerio a ntejfengerfrom Venice . 
Bajf Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 

If that the youth of my new intreft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome ; by your leaue 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

Per.SodoImy Lord,they are entirely welcome. 

Lor . I thanke your Honour,for my part my Lord, 

My purpofe was not to haue feene you heerc. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did entreate me paft all laying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Sal.l did my Lord, 

And I haue reafon for it; Signior jinthonio 
Commends him to you. 

"Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Srf/.Not ficke my Lord.vrileffe it be in minde, 

Nor well.vnlefle in minde t his Letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. 

He opent the Letter. 

Gra.Nerrijfa,checxc yon ftranger,bid her welcome. 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice £ 
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How doth that royall Merchant, good Anthon'to ? 

I know he will be glad of our fucceflc, 

We are the Iafins,vie haue won the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Pcr.There are fome fhrewd contents in yon fame paper. 
That fteales the colour from "Bajfanios cheeke. 

Some deare friend dead,clfe nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitution 
Of any conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leaue Bajfanio ,1 am halfe your felfe. 

And I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweetc Portia, 

Heere are a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When 1 did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth 1 had 
Ran in my veines, I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady, 

Rating my fclfeat nothing, you (hall fee 
How much I was a Braggart,when I told you 
My ftate was nothing,! {hould then haue told you 
That 1 was worfe then nothing j for indeed 
I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemy, 

Tofeed my meanes.Heer’saJL ettcr Lady, 

The paper as the body of my friend. 

And euery word in it a gaping wound, 

Iffuinglife blood.But is it true Salerio ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what,not one hit. 

From Tripoli* Mexico, and Sngland, 
^xomLisbonjBarhary ^ and India, . 

And not one vcflell fcape the dreadfull touch , 

Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides,it {hould agpcare,that ; if he had , 
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The prcfent money to difchargethe lew, 

He would not take it.- neucr did I know 
A creature that did beare the (hape ofman. 

So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at nighty 
And doth impeachthe freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfeyture,of iullicejand his bond. 

Ietfica, When 1 was withhim,I hade heard him fwcare 
To Tuball and to Chus, his Country-men, 

That he would rather haue Anthoniosfa fh, 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 

That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law, authority, and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poorc Anthonio. 

p er , Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble t 
Hoff. The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man, 

The beft condition’d and vnwearied fpirit 
In doing courtefies and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Per .What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Ba(f.?ox me three thoufand Ducats. , » 

Tor. What no more,pay him fix thoufand & deface the bond, 
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 

Shall lofe a haire through Bajfanios fault. _ 

Firft go with me to Church,and call me wire, 

And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For neuer fhall you lye by Tort/** fide 

With an vnquiet foulc. You (hall haue gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. v, , z 

When it is paid, bring your truefriend along 5 j^y 
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My maidc Nerriffa, and my felfc mcanetime 
Will Hue as maides and widdowes ; come away. 

For you fhall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid your friends welcome, (hew a merry cheere, 

Sinceyouare deerebought,I will loue you decre. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bajfanio, CMyfkips haue allmifcanied,my Creditors grew 
cruell, my tfiate is very lew : my hand to the lew is forfet, andfince in 
paying it, it is impofftble I [hottld liue, all debts are cleered betweene 
you and I if I might but fee you at my death. Notwithjlanding, vfe 
yottrpleafure ; if your hue doe mtperfwadeyou to come , let not my 
Letter. 

0 Loue ! difpatch all bufincflc,and be gone. 

Bajf. Since I haue your good leaue to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againc. 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of my ftay. 

No reft be interpofer twixt vs tw aine. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the lew, and Salarino, and Anthonio , 

and the I ay hr. 

lew. laylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy. 

This is the foole that lent out money gratis, 
laylor, looke to him. 

An. Heare me yet good Shylocke. 

lew. lie haue my bond, Ipeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fworne an oath, that I will hatic my bond. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 

Butfince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

The Duke (ball grant me iufticc • I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I prethee heare me fpeake. 
lew. He haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake j 
lie haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 

G 
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lie not be made a foft and dull- ey*d fbblc ' 

1° 2?u k a thC Hcad ’ rC j. Cnt> and %Mnd yeeld 
ToChriftian interceffors : follow rtot, ' 

lie hauc no fpeaking,l will haue my bond. 

SoU It is the mod impenetrable curre 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant. Le t him alone, 

lie follow him homorewith bootleffe prayers. 

He feckes my life, his rtafon Well j know .* 

I oft dcliuer’d from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times madtmOiietomee, 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fare the Duke will richer grant 
This forfeytureto hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Law ; 

For the commodity that Grangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied;’ 

W ill much impeach the iuftice of his Gate, 

Since that the trade and'prrifit of the City 
Confifteth ofallNations. Therefore goe, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes haue fo bated me. 

That I fhall hardly fpare a pound of flelh 
To morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

Well Iaylor on, pray God 'Baffanio come 

To fee me pay his dcbt,and then I care not. Exeunt. 

Enter Pertta,P/erriJfa, Lorenzo, lejfica, and a 
man of Portias. 

Lar.Madam, although I fpeake it in ydur prefence. 
You haue a noble and a true conccite 
OfGod-like amity,which appeares moft ftrongly. 

In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 

But if you knew to whom you {hew this honour, 

- How true a Gentleman you fend relecfe. 
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How deere a lower of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Par. I ncuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now: for in companions 
That do conuerfe and waftc the time together, 
Whofe foulcs do bcare an cquall yoke oflouc. 
There tnuil be needs a like proportion 
Oflineaments, of manners, ana of fpirit : 

Which makes methinke, that this dntbonie 
(Being the bofome-loucr of my Lord) it 
Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo. 

How little is the coft I haue bellowed 
Inpurchafing the fcmblance of my foule. 

From out the ftateofhellilh mifery. 

This comes too necre the prailing of my feife. 
Therefore no more ofit : hecre other things 
Lorens I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and manage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne. For mine ownepare, 

I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecrct vow. 

To liue in prayer and contemplation,' 

Onely attended by Nerriffk heere, 

Vntill her husband, and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there will we abide. I do delire you. 

Not to deny this impofaion. 

The which my loue^md fome neceffity 
Now layes vpon you. 

Lor. Madame, with aM my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

P or. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfica , 

In place of Lord Bajfanio and my felfe, 

Andfo farewell till wc fhall meeteagainc. 

Affr.Fairc thoughts & happy hours attend on you, 

Ga, 
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lef. I wifh your Lady-fhip all hearts content. 

Tor. I thankeyou for your wifh, and am well pleafd 
To wifh it backe on yon : farewell lefftca. Exeunt , 

Now Baltbafer } zs 1 haue eucr found thee honeft true. 

So let me finde thee ftill : Take this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man 
In fpeede to c Mantua ; fee thou render this 
Into my Cofins hands, Do&or Belarto, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
Vnto the T rane&, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

Bat, Madam, I go with all conuenient fpeede, Exit, 

Tor. Come on Nerrijfa , I haue worke in hand 
That yon yet know not of. Wcc’l fee our husbands 
Before they thinke of vs. 

Ner. Shall they fee vs? 

Per. They fhall Nerrijfa : but in filch a habite. 

That they fhall thinke we are accompiifhed 
With that we lacke.Ile hold thee any wager. 

When we arc both apparreld like yong men. 

He proue the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeakc betweene the change ofman and boy. 

With a reede voice, and turnetwo mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeake of fray es 
Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I denying, they fell fickc and dyed ; 

I could not doe wichall. Then ile repent. 

And wifh for all that, that 1 had not kill dehenvj 

And twenty ofthefcpunielies ile tell. 

That men fhall fwcare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
Aboue a twelue-month. I haue within my minde 
A thoufand raw trickes of thefe bragging iackcs, y 
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Whi ch I will pra&ife. 

Ner. Why, fhall we turnetomen ? 

Tor, Fie, what a queftion s that. 

If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter .* 

But come, ile tell thee all my whole deuice 
VVhen I am in my Coach, which ftayes for vs 

At the Parke gate ; and therefore haft away. 

For wemuft meafure twenty miles to day. txeum 

Enter Clowneand I e flea. 

Clo. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid vpon the children, tnerefore I promileye I fearcyou, I 
was alwayesplainewith you, and fo now I fpeake my agnation 
ofthe matter: therefore be a good cheere, for truly I think you 
are damn’d, thcr is but one hope in it that can do you any good, 
and that is but a kind of baftard hope neither. 
lef. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clo. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 

not,thatyou arenotthe lewes daughter. 

Iejft. That were a kind of baftard hope indeede, fo the fins or 
my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

Qo. Truely then I feare you are damn’d both by Father and 
Mother .• thus when I fhun SciUa your father, I fal into (harthdis 
your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

lef 1 fhall be faud by my husband, he hath made me a chri- 
ftian. 

C lo. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians enow 
before, e’neas many as could well liue oneby another: this ma* 
king of Chriftians will raife the price of bogs, if we grow aUt<* 
be Porke-eaters, we fhall not fhortly haue a rafher on the coles 
for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

lef tit tel my husband Lancelot, what you fay, here he comes. 
Lor. 1 ihall grow icalous of you fhortly Lancelot., if you thus 
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gee my wife into corners. 

*/Nay, you needenotfeare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet andlare 
out ; he cels me flatly, there’s ao mercy for me in hcauen bee- 
caufe I am a Iewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good mg. 
ber of the Common-wealth-, for in conuerting Iewes to Chri* 
ftians,you raife the price of Porke. 

lortl fhall anfwere that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negros belly ; the Moore’s with 
childe by you Lancelet ? 

Qlowne, It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon : but if Ihe be lefle then an honeft woman, Ihce is indeede 
more then f tooke her for. 

Lor.How euery foole can play vpon the word,] thinke the 
heft grace of wit will fhortly turne into fllencet, and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats. Go in f«ra,bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clow. That is done fir,tbey haue all ftomackes. 

Lw.Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper are you: then bid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Lor. Will you couer than fit ? 

Clo. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fliewe 
the whole wealth of thy wittein an inftant ? I pray thee vnder- 
ftand a plaine man in his plaine meaning : Goeto thy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue in the meate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it fhall be feru’d in, for the tneate fir it 
(hall be couered, for your comming into dinner fir,' why let it 
be as humors and conceits (hall gouerne. Exit Clome. 

Lor. O deere difcretion,how his words arc futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garriilh'd like him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie thejnatter : how far’ft thou fcjficA ? 
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And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Baffanios wife ? 

Ief. Paft all exprefling, it is very meete 
The Lord Bajfanio liue an vpright life, 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady. 

Hefindes the ioyes of hcauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meanc it, then 
In reafon he fhould neuer come to heauen. -- 
Why, iftwo Gods (hould play fome heauenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portiao ne : there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch a husband haft thou of me, 

As flic is for wife. 

Ief. Nay,but aske my opinion to of that. 

Lor. I will anon,firft let vs go to dinner. 

Ief. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomacke. 
Lor. No prethee, let it ferue for table talke. 

Then howfoere thou fpeakft roong other things, 

Ifliall difgeft it. 

7f/;Well,ilefct you forth. 

Enter the Dufy y the cMagnifices, Anthomo^BajfAnio, 
and GratiAtio . 



Exit. 



Dufy. Whatjts Anthomo heere? 

An. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Dufy. I am forry for thee, thou art cometoanfwer 
A ftony aduerlary,an> inhumane wretch, 

Vncapeable of pitty, voide andempty 
From any dram of mercy. 

I haue heard, 

. Your Grace hath cane greatpatnes 
To qualifie his rigorous courfe: 

But fincehe {lands obdurate., 
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And that no lawfull mcanes can carrie mcc 
Out ofhis enuies reach, I do oppofc 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The verie tiranny and rage ofhis. 

Duke Go one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord* 

Enter Sby lock#. 

Du. Make roome, and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to, 

That thou but leadeft this fafhion of thy malice 
T o the laft houre of atSt, and then ti-, thought 
Thou’lt fhew thy mercie and remorfe more ftrange. 
Then is thy ftrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poorc Merchants flefli) 
Thou wilt not onely loofc the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gentleneflc andloue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie ofpittie on his Ioffes, 

T hat hauc of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant dowrie, 
Andplucke commifferation ofhis ftate 
From braffie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 
Froth ftubborne Turkes.and Tartars ncuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie; 

VVe all expe& a gentle anfwerlew. 

lew. I haue poffeft your Grace of what I purpofc. 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwornc 
To haue the due and forfet ofmy bond. 

If you deny it, let the d anger li ght 
Vpon your Charter,and your Citties freedome. 
You’l aske me why I rather chopfe tohaue 
A weight of carrion flefh, then to rcceiue 
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Three thoufand Ducats ? lie not anfwer thac, 

But fay it is my humor, isit anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with aRat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand difcats 
To haue it baind ? what, are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig „■ 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe fings i’th nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for affection. ' 

Matters of palfton fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwcre. 

As there is nofirme reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 

Why he a harmleffe neccflary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Mutt yeeld to fuch incuitable fhame, 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certaine loathing 
J beare Anthoniojthit I follow thus 
A lofing fute againft him ; are you anfwered ? 

Bajf. This is no anf\ver,thou vnfeeling man. 

To excufc the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwcre, 

Bajf. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 

^6y.Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bajf. Eucry offence is not a hate at firft. 

<%-,What wouldft thou haue a ferpent fling thee twice ? 
Ant. I pray you thinke you queflion with the lew. 

You may as well go ftand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfe queftion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe t 
You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
T o wag their high tops, arid to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 

H You 
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You may as well do any thing moft hard, 

As feeketo foften that, then which what’s harder ; 

His Iewifh heart ? therefore I do bcfcech you 
Make jo moe offers, vfe no farther meanes. 

But with all briefc and plaine conueniency 
Let me haue iudgement.and the tew his will. 
r Bajf. Forthythrecthoufand ducats here is fixe 0 
lew. If cuery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 

©«.Ho w (halt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
lew. What iudginent (hall 1 dread,doingno wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchaft ftaue, 

Which like your Afles,and your Dogs and Mules,. 
You vfe in abie£t and in flauifh parts, 

Becaufe you bought them,(hall I fay to you. 

Let them be free,marry them to your heires i 
Why fwc&t they vnder butthcnsjlct their beds 
Be made as foft as yours,and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 

The flaues arc ours,fo do. I anfwer you j . 

The pound of flefh which I demand of him. 

Is deerely bought.tis minc.and I will haue it : 

If you deny me> fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in thedecrees of Venice; 

1 ftand for iudgement, anfwer, ftnll Lhaue it ? 

Dakt.V pon my power 1 may difmiffe this Court, 
VnldfetBW&W* a learned Dodfor j 
Whom l haue fent for to determine this. 

Come heere to day. . 

Sale? My Lord, heere ftayes without, 

A meffenger with letters from the Dottor, 

New come from Padua. 

Duke # ring vs the Letters, call the Meffenger. 

Baff. Good cheere Authonio , what roan, courage ye s 
The Jew (hall haue my flefh, blood, bones and all. 



Ere 
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Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Antha.l am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
Meetcft for death,the weakeft kindc of ffuite 
Drops earlieft to the ground,and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Baffanio, 

Then to liuc ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijfa. 

£>#<*. Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 

Ater. From both, my L. Bellario greetes your grace. 

Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneftly ? 
lew . To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 
Cra . Not on thy foule : but on thy foulc harfh lew 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 
No,not the hangmans axe beare halfc the kecncnefle 
Of thy fharpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 
/«*>.No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra. O be thou damn’d.inexecrable dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufde ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pj/thajrorae, 

That foules of Animals infufe themfelues 
Into the trunks o f men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Goucrn’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane daughter, 
Euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fteete, 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufdc it felfe in thee : for thy defircs ~ 

Are woluifti,bloody,ftaru d and rauenous. 

Aw.Till thou canft raile the feale from off my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 
Repaire thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To cureleffe ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

Da^c.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

iter. He attendeth heere hard by. 
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To know yoar a n l'we ie,vv he rher y oufl -admi t him. 

"Duke. With all my heart ; fome three or foure of you 
Goe giue him courteous. conduct to this place, 

Meaae time the Court fhall hc&KBellarios Letter, 

Tour Cjr ace Jhall vnderfiand, that at the receive of your Letter 1 am 
very fichy j hut in t he infiant that your Mcffenger came , in lotting vi- 
olation was with me a young 73 otter of Rome, his name is Halthazer; 
/ acquainted him with the caufe in controuerfe betweene the lew and 
Antbonio the Merchant ; we turned ore maty Bootes together, hee is 
furnifhed with my opinion, which hettred with his owns learning, the 
greatneffe whereof 1 cannot enough commend , comes with him at my 
importunity , to fill vp your Graces requejl in my fiead. Ihefeechyou, 
let his lache of years be no impediment to let hi m [ache a reuerend efts- 
mation,for Ineuer knew foyoung a body with fo olde ahead : l leant 
him toy our gracious acceptance, whofe triad [ball better publitykis 
commendation: 

Snter Portia for Balthazar. 

Duke Pi ou h care the Iearn’d Bellarto what he writes. 

And heere I take it is the Doctor come. 

Giue me your hand,come you from old BeRario ? 

Por . I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Arc you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queflion in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe 
Which is the Merchant heere ? and which the lew ? 

Duke Anthonie and olde Shylocke, both ftand foorth. 

Por. Is your name Shylocke ? 

Jew. Shylocke is my name. 

Por, Of a ftrange nature is thefineyou follow. 

Yet in fuch rule,that the Venetian law 
Cannot impunge you as you do proceed, ; 

Y ou ftand within his danger, doe ye not? 

^ftf.I/ohefayes. 

Tor. 
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For . Do you confelfe the bond ? 

Ant . I doo 

/V.Then muft the lew be mercifull. 

Shy . On what compulfion muft I,teH me that. 

TV.The quality of mercy is not ftrain’d. 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vponthe place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It bleffeth him that giucs,and him that takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieft.it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhewes the force of temporall power, . 

The attribute to awe and maiefty, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is aboue this feeptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfc ; 

And earthly power doth then (hew Iik’ftGods, 

When mercy feafons iuftice : therefore lew. 

Though iuftice be thy plea,confider this, 

That in the courfc of iuftice,none of vs 
Should fee faluation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercy.I haue fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the iuftice ofthy plea. 

Which if thou follow,this drift Court of Venice 
Muft needs giue fentencc gainflrthe Merchant tberfe, 

Shy My deeds vpon my headjl craue the law. 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

TV.Ts he not able to difeharge thc'money ? 

B^jf.YeSjheereltenderitfor him in the Court, 

Yea twice the fumme,ifthat will not fuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore. 

On forfeit of my hands,my head, my heart t 
If this will not fuffize,it muft appeare 
That malice beares downc truth. And I befcechyou 
Wrcft once the Law to your authority, 

Hy Too 
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To do a great tight, do a little wrong, 

And curbe this cruel! diuell of his will. 

Per, It muftnot be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

T will be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example. 

Will ru(h into the ftate, it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to iudgement yea a Daniel. 
O wife young Iudge,how I dohonout thee. 

Per. I pray you let me looke vpon the bond* 

• S/j/.Heere tis moft reucrend Do£for,here it is. 
Por.Shjlocke, ther’s thrice thy money offred thee* 
Shj. An oath,an oath, I haue an oath in heauen. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foule i 
No,not for Venice. 

Par. Why this bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the lew may claime 
A pound of flefh.to be by him cut off 
Necreft the Merchants heart ; be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

Shy .When it is paid, according to the tenour. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Iudge, 

You know the Law, your expofition 
Hath bene moft found •• I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well deferuing Pillar, 
p roceed to ‘lodgement : by my loule I fweare. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay heerc on my bond. 

> 4 »r.Moft heartily I do bcfccch the Court 
To giue the iudgement. 

For. Why then thus it is, • ' 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife# 
Sby.O noble iudgc,0 excellent young man. 
Per. For the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 

Which heere appearcih due vpon thebond. 



Sky, 
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SJ^.Tisvcry true :Q wife and vpright iudge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
Por.Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

Shy.T, his breaft. 

So fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neereft his heare,thofe are the very words. 

p 0 r,lt is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefh 1 
Shy. 1 haue them ready. 

Por.Haue by fome Surgeon Skylocke on your charge 
To flop his woundsjlcaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is itfo nominated in the bond / 

Por . It is not fo exprcft,but what ofthat V- 
Twere good you do fo much for charity. 

Shy. I cannotfinde it,tis not in the bond. 

Por.Y ou Merchant, haue you any thing to fay t 
Ant. But little ; / am arm’d and well prepar’d,. 

Giue me your hand Bajfaniofa you well, 

Greeuc not that / am falne to this for you : 

. For hcerein Fortune Ihewes her fclfe more kinde 
Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her vfe 
To let the wretched man out-liuehis wealth. 

To vie w with hollow eye and wrinckled brow. 

An age of pouerty : from which lingring pennaacs 
Of fuch mifery doth Ihe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the proccffe of Anthonies ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeake me faire in death s 
And when the talc is told, bid her be iudge. 

Whether BaJfaniohiA not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you fhall lofc-your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. . 

For if the lew do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it prefently with all my heart. 

Baff. Anthonie ± 1 3 m married to a wife. 

Which is asdeare tomeashfeitfelfc, * 

But life it fclfe, my wife, and all the worlds 
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Are not with meefteem’d abouc thy life. 

I would lofe ali,l facrifizc them all 
Hcere to this diuell.to deliucr you. 

Pur, Your wife would giueyou little thanksfor that 
If (he Were by to heare you make the offer. 

Cjra.\ haue a wife,who 1 proteft I loue, 

I would file were in heauen,fo (he could 
Entreate fome power to change this curri(h lew, 

ATer.Tis well you offer it behinde her backe. 

The wifti would make elfe an vnquiethoufe. 

Zw.Thefe be the chriftian husbands, I haue a daughter, 
W ould any of the ftocke of Barr oboe 
Had bene her husband, rather then a<Chriftian. 

We trifle time, I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefhis thine. 

The Court awards it,and the law doth giue it. 

/w.Moft rightfull Iudge. 

Par. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breaft. 
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it. 

/w.Moft learned Iudge.a fentence,come prepare. 
Por.T arry a little, there is fomethiug elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here no iote of blood. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy bond,take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doft (hed 
One drop of Chriftianblood,thy lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of Venice, confifcate 
Vnto the State of Venice. 

Gra.O vpright Iudge, 

Marke lew . O learned Iudge. 

Shy As that the Law? 

Par.Thy felfc (halt fee the A 61 : 

For as thou vrgeft iuftice,be affur’d 

Thou (halt haueiuftice, more then thou defireft. 

Gra. O learned Iudge, marke few,* learned Iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
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And let the Chriftian go. 

BaJfMeerc i» the money. 

Bor. Soft, the lew fhall haue all iufticc,fofc no haft 
He fhall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gta. O lew, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 

Bor , Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubftance. 

Or the diuifion of the twentith part 

Of one poore fcruple ; nay, if the fcale do turne 

Butin theeftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Daniel,a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haueyou on the hip. 

Per.Why doth the lew paufe,take thy forfey turc. 
Shy. Giue me my principall, and let me go. 

Bajf. I haue it ready for thee, hcere it is. 

Por. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And fhall haue meerely iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel ftillfay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 
Per.Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfey ture. 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it : 
lie ftay no longer heere in queftion. 

Per. Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It isena&ed in the lawes of Venice, 

Ifit be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire£t,or indireff attempts. 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

The party gainft the which he doth contriue, 

Shall feize on halfe his goods; the other halfe 
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Comes to the priuy cofter of the State/ 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely.gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay, thou ftandft :* 

For it appcares by manifeft proceeding 
That indire£Hy,and diredlly to 
Thou haft contriucd gainft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 

Gra . Beg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felf. 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ftatc. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou muft be hangd at the States charge. 

Duke. That thou fhalt fee the diffrcnce of our fpirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth, it is ssfnthonios. 

The other halfe comes to the gcnerall State, 

Which humblencffe may driue vnto a fine. 

Por . I for the ftate,not for Anthonto. 
iS^/.Nay,t akc my life and all,pardon not that. 

You take niv houie,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe .• you take my life 
When you do take the nieanes wherby I Hue. 

Por. What mercy can you render him ,Anthonio} 
Gra.h halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
An . So pleafe my Lord the Duke,& all the Court* 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let mehauc 
The other halfe in vfe.to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more,that for this favour* 

He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that he do record a gift 
Heere in the<Court,of all he diespoffeft 




Vnto 
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Vnto his fonne Lorenzs and his daughter. 

<Du '>e .He fhall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon chat I late pronounced heere. 

Por. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy. I am content. 

Per.Clearke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

Duke.Gt t thee gone,but do it. 

GraAn chrjftning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
Had I bene iudgc,thou (houldft haue had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallowes,not the Font. 

Exit, 

D#^r.Sir,I intreateyou home with me dinner. 

Por. I humbly defire your Grace of pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mcete I prefently fet forth. 

Duke . I am forry that your leyfure ferues you net. 
Antho»io,grm6e this gentleman. 

For in my minde you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine. 

Baf. Moft worthy gentleman,I and my friend 
Haue by your wifedome bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof, 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall. 

Ant, And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you eucrmore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well fatisfied, 

And I deliucring you,am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfe well paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meete againe, 

I wifh you well, and fo I take my leaue. 

I a 
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Bajf . Deere fir, of force I muft attempt you further 
T ake fome remembrance of vs as a tribute. 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Tor. You prefle me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 

Giue me your gloues, ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue fhall not deny me this. 

Bajf, This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhame my fclfe to giue you this. 

Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Bajf. There’s more then this depends vpon the valcw : 

The deareft Ring in Venice I will giue you. 

And findeit out by Proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon mce ? 

Por. 1 fee fir you are libcrall in offers, 

Y on taught me firft to begge, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwer’d, 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me by rnywife. 

And when (he put it on, (lie made me vow. 

That I fhould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofe it. 

Por . That feufe ferues many men to faue their giftes, 

And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I haue deieru’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me •• well, peace bee withyou. 

An. My Lord Bajfanio, let him haue the Ring, 

Let his dei'eruings and my loue withall, 

Bevalew’d gainftyour wiues commandemcnt. 

Bajf. Go Gratiano , runne and ouertakehim, 

Giue him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonies houfe, away, make haft. 

Sxernt Gratiano. 

Come 



Exeunt 
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Come you and I will thither prefently, 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont , come Anthonie. 

Enter Nerriffa. 



Exeunt. 



Por. Enquire the Ieyves houfe out, giue him this deede,. 
And let him figne it, wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 



o.- 



Enter Gratia no* 



Gra. Faire fir, you arc well ore-tanc, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon more aduicc. 

Hath fent you hecre this Ring, and doth aureate 
Your company at dinner, , 
for . That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thankefully. 

And (o 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shylockeshoufei 
Gra. That will 1 dtf, 
filer-. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 
lie fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

Por . Thou maift 1 warrant, we (hall haue old fwearing; 

That they did giue the Rings away to men. 

But wcelc out-face them, and out-fweare them too, 

Away, make haft, thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

Afrr^Come good fir, will you fhew me to this houfe 

Enter L orenz*o and IeJJica* 

Lor The Moonc dunes bright. 

In fuch anight as this. 

When the fweet winde did gently kiCfc the Trees,. 

/ j Audi 
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And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night, 

Troy l ns me-thinks mounted the Troyan wals. 

And figh’ddus foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Crejfada lay that night, 
lejftca ♦ In fuch a night 
Did This^ie fearefully ore-trip the dew„ 

And faw the Lyons fhadow ere himfclfe. 

And ranne difmayed away, 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wildc fea banks, and waft her Loue 
T o come againe to Carthage. 

IefftcaAn fuch a night, 

Medea gathered the inchanted hcarbs 
That did renew old Ifon. 

LorenAn fuch a night 
Did lejftca fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an vnthrift loue did runnc from Venice, 

As farre as Belmont. 

Ieffica . In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith. 

And nere a true one. 

Loren .In fuch a night 
Did pretty lejftca (like a little threw) 

Slander her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

lejftca A would out-night you did nobody come : 

But hearkc>I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Loren AN\\o comes fo faft in filence of the night ? 
Meffen.h friend. 

Loren. h friend,what friend, your name I pray you friend 
Afefen.Stephano is my name, and I bring word 
My miftris will before the breake of day 
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Be heere at Belmont , (he doth ftray about 
By holy croffes where (he kneeles and prayes 
For happy wcdlockes houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

Meffen . None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

Ipray you is my Matter yet return’d? 

Loren.Uc is not,nor we haue not heard from him, 

But goe we in I pray thee lejftca. 

And ceremonioufly let vs prepare 
Some welcome for the Miftris of the houfe. 

Enter Clovene « 

Clowne. Sola,fola : wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren , Who calles f 

C/«*»3.Sola,did you fee M.£«rc#^,M.Z0rc»z.<?,fola,fola. 

Loren. Leauc hollowing man.heere, 

C/<w#.Sola,where, where ? 

Loren Alette. 

Clown . Tell him there’s a Poft come from my Matter, with 
his home full of good newes, my Matter will be hecrc ere mor- 
ning.fwecte foule. v 

Loren. Let’s in,and there expecftheir comming. 

And yet no matter ; why fhould we go in ? 

My friend Stephano, fignifie I pray you 
Within the houfe, your miftris is at hand. 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre. 

How fwccte the Moone-light fleepes vpon thisbankc, 

Heere will we fit,and let the founds of muficke 
Creepe in our eares foft ftilneffe,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweete harmony .: 

Sit Iejfica,\o6ke how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with patients of bright gold. 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft. 

But in his motion like an Angell tings, 

Still quiring to the young cide Gherubins ; 

Such, 
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Such harmony is in immortal! foules. 

But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth gr offcly dole in it, we cannot heare it. 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with him a hymne, 

Wich fweete'fl touches pierce your miftris eare, 

And draw her home with Muficke. 

Mnfcke places. 

Ief. I am neuer merry, when 1 heare fweete Mufick. 

, Lor . Thereafon is, yourfpirits areattentiue : 

For, do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lowd, 

Which is the hot condition of their blood, 

/f they perchance but heare a Trumpet found, 

Or any aire of muficke touch their cares. 

You fhall perceiue them make a mutuall ftand. 

Their fauage eies turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 

Since nought fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, 

But muficke for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moou’d with concord of fweete founds, 

I s fit for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles, 

The motions ofhis lpirit are dull as night, 
and his affections darke as ’T'erebtts : 

Let no fueb man be trufted. Marke the Muficke. 

Enter Nerrtjfa and Portia. 

For. That light we fee is burningin my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwCs his beames. 

So ftiines a good deede in a naughty world. 

Ner, When the Moone fhone we did not fee the candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the lefle, 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King, y ntiB 
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Vntill a King be by, and then his ftatc 
Empties it felfc,as doth an in-land brooke 
Into the maine of waters : Muficke,harke. 
p] 'er. It is your muficke Madam of the houfe. 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 

Methinkcs it founds much fweeter then by day, 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
For.TheCrowdothfingas fweetly as the Larke, 

When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if Ihe fhould fing by day 
When euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufitian then the Wren. » 

How many things by feafon,fcafon’d are 
T o their right praifc,and true perfc&ion. 

Peace, how the Moonefleepes with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or I am much deceiu’d of Portia. 

Por. Heknowcsmeastheblindcmanknowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady, welcome home. 

Por. We hauebin praying for our husband health. 

Which fpeed we hope the better for our words. 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffcnger before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerrtjfa , 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abferit hence. 

Nor you Lorenx,o t IeJfica nor you. 

Lor. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 

We are no tell-tales Madame, fearcyou not. 

Por. This night me thinkes is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid, 

K Sitter 
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Enter Baffanio , Anthonio, Grattans and their 
followers, 

Baff.Nt fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walkein abfence of the funne. 

for. Let me g i ue 1 1 ght, b ut let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband. 

And neucr bc'BaJfanio fo for me, 

But God fort all y’are welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf. I thanke you Madame, giuc welcome to my friend 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

for. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him} 
For as I hearejhe was much bound for you. 
yifKf.No more then I am well acquitted of. 
f or. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houfe. 

It mud appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I (cant this breathing curtcfie. 

• Gra . By yonder Moone I fwcare you do me wrong, 
Infa'ith I gaue it to the Iudges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it (Loue) fo much at hart, 
for. A quarrell hoe already, what’s the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
That Ihe did giue me,whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry, 

Vpon a knife, Lone me, and leans me not. 

Ner. What talkc you of the poefie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would weare it till your hourc of death, 

And that it fhould lye with you in your graue. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhould haue beene refpe&iue,and hauc kept it* ; 
Gaue it a fudges Clarke ; no Gods my Iudge, 

The Clarke will nere weare hairc on’s face that had it. 
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Gra . He will,and if he liue to be a man. 

Her. I, if a woman liue to be a man. 

Gnt.Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy,a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then thy felfe, the Iudges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

for . You were too blame, I muft be plaine with you, 
Tapart fo flightly with your wiues firft gift, 

A thing ftucke on with oaths vpon your finger. 

And fo riueted with faith vnto your flefli. 

I gaue my Loue a ring,and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it,and heere he (lands j 
I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger,for the wealth 
That the world mafters.Now in faith Gratiam , 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufe of greefe. 

And twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Bajf. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

GraMy Lord 'Bajfanto gaue his ring away 
Vnto the Iudge that begd it,and indeed 
Deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome paincs in writing,he begd mine, 

And neither man nor mafter would take ought 
But the two rings. 

for. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you rceiu’d of me. 

Bajf, It I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 

I would deny it .• but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it,it is gone. 

Por.Euen fo void is your falfe heart oftruth. 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed, 

Vntill I fee the ring. 

Ner . Nor I in yours. 

Till I againc fee mine. 
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Baf.Svitet Portia, 

If you did know to whome I gauc the Ring, 

Ifyou did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

Per. If you had knowne the vertuc of the Ring, 
Ofhalfeher worthinelfe chat gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with theRing. 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
Wich any termes ofzeale, wanted themodefty 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

JVerrtjfa teaches me what to beleeue, 
lie die for’c, but fome woman had the Ring. 

Bajf. No by my honor Madam, by myfoule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill Do&or, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates ofmc. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him. 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweetLady ? 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I wasbefet with fhame and courtcfie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmearc it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blefled Candles of the night. 

Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do&or. 

Per. Let not that Do&or ere come neere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued. 

And that which you did fweare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I haue, 
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No, not my bodie, nor my husbands bed .* 

Know him I fhall.I am wellfure of it. 

Lye not a night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Jfyou do not, if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue that Do&or for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And 1 his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leaue me to mine owne protection. 

Cra. Well doyou fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

An* I am th’vnhappy fubiect of thefe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, greeue not you, you arc welcome notwithftanding; 

Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Por . Marke you but that. 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfdfe : 

In each eye one,fweare by your double felfe, , 

And there’s an oath of credite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me, 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe, 

My foule vpon the fotfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you fliall be his futety ; giue him this,' 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

An.Heerc Lord Baffanio, fweare to keepe this Ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame 1 gaue the Do&or. 

Por. I had it of him ; pardon me Baffame , 

For by this ring the Do&or lay with me. 

Ner.hnd pardon me my gentle gratiano, 

For that fameferubbed boy the Do&ors Clarke, 1 

Kg 
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In lieu ofthisjlaft night did lie with me. 

Gra. Why this is like the mending of high wayes 
In fummer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

What, are we Cuckolds crewehaue deferu’dit? 

/V.Speake not fo gro{Tely,you are all amaz’d ; 

Heere is a Letter.readeit at your leifure. 

It comes from Padua from Bellario, 

There you (hail findc that Portia was theDo&or, 

Nerrtjfa. there her Clarke. Lsrenzj) heere 
Shall witneffc 1 fet foorch as foone as you. 

And euen but now return’d; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthonio, you are welcome. 

And 1 haue better newes inftore for you 
Then you expe& ; vnfeale this letter foone. 

There you (hall finde three of your Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter. 

Ant. I am dumbe. 

Bajf.Weve you the Do&or,and I knew you not ? 

Gra. Were you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold ? 
Ner,\ ,but the Clarke that neuer meanes to do it, 
Vnlefle he liue vntill he be a man. 

r Ba{f. (S weete Do&or) you (hall be my bed-fellow, 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

An. Sweet Lady, you haue giuen me life and liuing ; 
For heere I rcade for certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

Por.How now Lorenzo, 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts too for you. 

ATer.I.and ile giue them him without a fee. 

There do I giue to you smdlejjica 
From the rich lew, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death.of all he dies poffeft off. 

Loren ♦ Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 



Por. 
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Por, It is almoft morning. 

And yet Ime fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Let’s go in, 

And charge vs there vpon intergotories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra . Let it be fo,the firft intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa (hall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night (he had rather flay. 

Or go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,l (hould wi(h it darke. 

That I were couching with the Clarke. 

Well, while I liue, ile feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfas Ring. 



FlP^fS. 






Exeunt. 
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